sang the Russians
'Our dcai mothers
Are our white tents
Here are ow deai mothers'
The division kept on the march as long as the sun was
up Next morning, the men were up first, the sun next,
and the aeroplanes came last
'Horses of all haus, oi all hairs,
Men of all tents, of all teats,'
sang the Mongols
'Horses of all colours, of all colouis,
Men of all lands, of all lands *
'This time the commissars had b< Uci watch out/ said
General Rezukhm, as he followed the fleeting shadow of
an aeroplane on the grass with his eyes
The forest was left behind and the column, wound its
way over the steppe
I didn't quite see ' began Ungern 'After all,
there's nothing to stop them coming down now I wonder
whether they're waiting foi us lo make signs to them'
Zabiakm got some big white sheets, and they were
waved in the an The column waited, motionless Four
thousand heads wcic thrown back
The aeroplanes were coming down Soon the details of
their fuselages could be distinguished The red discs
swelled like those Japanese aitifiual flowers which ex-
pand in water
'That's funny,' remarked Rezukhin 'If they're coming
down, why are they flying m Indian file? Perhaps the
Japanese have some special rule/
The outspread shadow of the first plane moved along
the column Horses reared at the very close roar of its
engines All at once the plane stood up on end and slid
as though it were passing over a hump-backed bridge
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